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Ves Gist. THE eur YOU 


’ $top at The Monarch Meat Market the ‘Home of Quality Meats’ 
and take one of these deliciously fresh cuts home. It will please 
your wife—and when you taste a morsel of our fresh Meat—you'll 
agree that the quality can't be beaten. We cdrry a complete line 
of fresh MEATS. * 


FRESH FISH EVERY THURSDAY 


WE HAVE BEEN APPOINTED WAINWRIGHT AGENT FOR 


HOLDEN CO-OPERATIVE CREAMERY ASSOC 


BRING YOUR CREAM HERE FOR SHIPMENT AND RECEIVE 


Your Cheques By Return Mail 


MONARCH MEATS 


MAIN STREET 


E. W. GEHRING, Mgr. Phone 33 


These Days and Nights 
of Unremitting Toil 


During Harvest Rush 


GIVE YOURSELF THE BEST REST POSSIBLE ON AN 
\ ‘ 


OSTERMOOR 


THE MATTRESS FORALIFETIME 


McLeod & Son 


THE FURNITURE MEN 


MAIN STREET PHONE 14 


WE ARE STILL SELLING 


C.P.R. & H.B. LANDS 


Agent for:— 


Taylor Hollow Wall 
Cement Building 


90 ACRES 
CROP - $4000—$2000 CASH 


Wainwright Realty Co. 


Ye SECTION IMPROVED LAND GOOD HOUSE.” 
ALBERTA 


WAINWRIGHT 


ALMA "MEAT MARKET 


— PHONE — 99 


CHOICE CUTS 


FRESH TASTY 


COME IN AND SEE FOR YOURSELF WHAT SPLENDID FRESH 
MEATS WE CARRY AND AT WHAT REASONABLE PRICES. 
WHENEVER IN NEED PHONE US FOR SOME NICE, JUICY 
FRESH MEAT AND SEE WHAT FINE QUALITY AND SERVICE 
WE GIVE. 


FRESH FISH EVERY THURSDAY 


ALMA MEAT MARKET 


! 99 — PHONE — 99 


LUMBER 


FOR EVERY 


PURPOSE 


sentineis of the forest from which they 


Straight and true as the 
come, these sturdy woods stand roady to guard your comfort and 
safety. They're stromg and husky weather resisting, troated to last 
mon-warping or splitting—-they bu‘d splendid homes of comfort 


Large job, or smal, you'll find s itisfaction .. and ecomony, too! 


PAINTS and KALSOMINES 


We carry a large stock of Paints and Kalsomines, 


bring us your 


order for satisfaction. 


When making PROGRESS in building or repairing think of. 


Progress Lumber Co. 


THIRD AVENUE DURRANT, Mgr 


a — ————~ | detective.’ 


THE STAR, WAINWKIGHT, ALBERTS SEPTEMBER 10th., 1930 


| Mr. Fenning’s Wardrobe — 


Why did they want to steal his) she heard thet sur. Fennig’s wardrobe They gossiped. More customers 
clothes twice? Maud Stoat had just | had been stolen again. ‘Ien’t that ir} came in. Then her heart breaking 
let horselif down from ‘the lap of |ritating!’ she said, noting her hus-| with suspense, Maud saw a tall thin 
Hector Stoat, the detective and run | bands pale drawn look as he rushed| seedy man‘with dreamy eyes slouch 
to the small improvised nursery | away to dress. poe rysaighpes ith cgay Mbamtamaa 
where Bud had set up a howl. Be-| She was saying to herself that she | ready, Miss Applebaum?’ 
hind her ishe could hear her husbands | wished to heaven itthey’d find a sort} Sybil went straight to the proper 
dazed protest, “What's the matter,|of criminay who'd keep respectable! hanger and returned with the brik 


now, Dol?” ‘| hours and not always be spoiling Hec | tian’ garments. She began to wrap 
She hoped she hadn’; irritated him |‘tor’s evenings. them up. oH 
by jumping ‘up right in the midst of | When Hector, after a hasty change ‘Never mind,’ said the tall mild 


his perfectly fascinating story. had gone, she wenlt back to ithe bed- 
Goodness, she toi herself, taking | room and set herself to tidying up 
Bud’s thumb out of his mouth, ithe | after him. His dressing gown was on 
lway the doctor told her to, it was the floor, his slippers on the bed..... 
nto snap being a detectives wife, one | Oh! Her eyes had lighted on a small 
ear on the home, the other on Hec-| table. Scraps of cloth, a bundle of 
tor’s living thrillers, But, of course | papers, several suspender buttons. 
it was worth it. Hadn’t she herself] Hector had forgotten to take his evi 
pulled Hec out of the hardware busi | denice with him. 
ness and into Cheever’s Private Bur| She sat down, the littered pile in 
eau? Had she not gone round to her | her Jap, because there was nothing, 
Uncle Dan, who owned stocks in| else to do, and let her imagination 
Choever’s? ‘Sure, anybody can be a| play upon the disconnected fragment 
That was what he said|of detective lore. There were. three 
when he got Hector a job. She had | little books of samples; ‘Manuel Hark 
thought him very superficial when | Morchant Tailor,’ was ptinted .on 
he said that. : their buckram covers. The emalier 
She put ‘an extra blanket over Bud] one, marked ‘Trousers,’ revealed Mr. 
and tip-toed back ‘to her husband. | Fennig’s passion for peculiar plaids 
He was so stunning im his silk-faced| Maud loosed the band from a bun- 
dressing-gown. His lean features, | dle of crisp glazed photographic sur- 
hawk-nosed, beetle-browed, fitted ex-| faces dimly marked with smudgy 
actly ito her ideal. awkward smears. Finger-prints, you 
‘Doll, if you don’t want to listen | couldn’, fool Miaud on that. She had 
——he began again, scrubbed too many from the kitchen 
‘As if I cou'd help listening. But | wall after tthe man had come in to 
when Bud cries——You were saying| fix the gas stove. But these round, 
that Mr. Fennig’s clothes were stol-| ugly blots. Hector swore that every- 
en twice—and you said J. Wilbur | body’s signature wes on ithe ends of 
Fennig is very rich and delightfully | his fingers. She believed it but to 
vulgar. He spends millions of dollars | test the theory she went ito the kit 
on this clothes from one tailor and| chen, rubbed her pinkly fragile dig- 
the tailor has the cloth specially | its on the gas mange pressed them on 
made in England, and Mr. Fennig|® sheet of paper. Her round brown 
has a shape likea summer squash. | 6yes were wide as she compared her 


stranger. He took them over his amn 

And now he was starting into broad 

daylight with the important evidence 

exposed to public view! What should 

Maud do? Imstinctively she did it 

‘Twisting. Bud's go-cart et 
she managed to block the door. 

‘I’ beg your pardon. The kindes'’t 
of eyes beamed down upon her sham 
predicament. ‘Let me help you, may 
iT 

‘Oh, thank you.’ There was no pre. 
cedent for her behaviour. With her 
engiaging smile she gave over the 
go-cart and the next she knew she 
was walking beside a notorious refu- 
gee and a pair of the most famoug 
trousers in New. York. 

As they walked Mr. Fennig made 
remarks about the baby. Difficult 
when they cut their teeth weren’t 
they? Yes. He had two. But they] 
were married and lived in Austraia 
‘Australia seoms odd, doesn’t it?) 
asked Rollo, for it could be’ none 
other. 

‘Nothing seems odd, she said, gain 
ing courage. Then, a leap in the air 
‘Mr. Fennig where did you get those 
trousers ? 


if she had expected him to <t-m- 
mer, strike a blow, run’, sh* was dis 
sapcinted. Studying the ga mcuts sad 
ly he said, I thought of carrying 
them under my coat. But they might 


Now! You say I wasn’t listening!’ | home-made job with the neat pro-| burn through.’ 

She sat up, clapped her hands. fessional job on Hector’s evidence. ‘Aren't you afraid the police wil) 
‘Kiss me. demanded Hector’ Stoat | Queer little swirls and creases. Sure | grab you?’ 

the detective. She did and he resum-| ly they dooked alike to her. ‘Me?’ The eyes of the idea-ist 


ed is professional voice: ‘The first] Finally she set out a peréolator 
robbery took place on the evening of | for her husband's early coffee, took 
the eighteenth or the early moming| 4 peep into the nursery, then sleep- 
of the nineteenth. Mr. Fennig was ily went to bed. She wondered if 
was giving a dinner party. His ward| that Frenchman—what you-call-him 
robe was not watched because his | —Bertillon didn't make a lot of mis- 
valet was killed a week before. takes. She never did believe in palm 

‘Poisoned!’ said Maud, her eyes] istry. She wondered about a lot of 
wide. things. If Mr. Fennig’s poor brother 
was wearing the clothes why didn’t 
somebody catch him? And what did 
Manuel Hark do, suddenly asked to 
make a hundred and eighty-six suits 
and sixty-six pairs of trousers. For 
that’s what making three sects came 
to. It must be like having company 
descend on you when there's nothing 
in the ice~box. Oh well...... 

At eleven next morning Maud, 
holding a pair of Hector’s trousers 
with one hand and with the other pro 
‘pelling Bud’s go-cart, bore toward 
the Columbus circle and the tailor 
shop where a certain Mr. Applebaum , 
wove holes out of clothes. In a care- | 
less moment Hector had sat ona 
cigarette. 

At Applebaum’s Mending and 
Cleaning Shoppe she discovered Miss 
Sybil Applebaum and revealed the 
hole in Hector’s trousers ito Sybil’s 
alarmed gaze. 


grew puzzled whereupon Maud vault 
ed to another of her unreasoning, 
guesses: He didn’t know what she 
was talking about. 

‘Mr. Rollo Fennig,’ said she. ‘I re- 
cognized you the minute you came, 
out of the shop.’ 


‘Famous at last!’ Whimsically. 

‘Don’t you know these things be- 
long to your brother? . 

Shaggy brows went up. ‘Has he a 
mortgage on them too? He gave 
them ‘to me in 1918..A fit of gener 
osity. And the pants—excuse the 
term—were about worn out.’ 

Still they walked. Rollo Fennig still 
rolled the cart. She had the feeling 
of implication in a crime. And he 
asked bandly. ‘By the way, have I 
the honor of talking to a detective?’ 


‘No, He was hit by an automobile. 
Now try to concentrate. Nothing was 
taken from Mr. Fenmnig’s suits. The 
bunglar didn’t touch his money or 
his jewels. And that’s what baffles 
us,’ said Hector. ‘Who would want 
Mr. Fennig’s clothes? They're the 
queerest cut, the most awful-looking 

leona: And how can they be lost? 
They're conspicuous as a house afire 

‘T'll bet the valet’s ghost took them 
ventured Maud. 

‘We don’t foo} with ghosts,’ Hector 
was lofity. ‘The second robbery oc- 
curred exactly ten days later. Mr. 
Fennig had gone to his tailor and 
had the whole wardrobe duplicated— 
sixty-two suits and twenty-one extra 
pairs of trousers. Naturally the first 
thing we did was to search the house 
from ‘the garret to the cellar. of 
course, Fennig hurt this case by re- 
porting it so late. He wouldn't go to 
the police, #0 he called us in, because} “What do you know about that? 
we're a private bureau, Cunningham | A bullet hole.’ 
and I went up to see him. He was in| ‘He sat on a cigarctte.’ Maud was 
his pyjamas Manue] Mark, his tailor | dignified. 
hadn’t finished the second batch yet ‘Leave it to us, Mrs. Stoat!’ Sybil 
and Fennig couldn't go out. He’s| Was chatty. ‘This new Process is just 
one of those fat men, too lazy to| Perfect. Papa's going to open up two 
stay sore very long. And crazy a-|2ew stores. We're that rushed. Ev- 
bout society. He offered us a reward | erybody wants to have their clothes 
five times ithe price of the theft, if | Mended nowadays. You'd be surprised 
we'll get back his clothes with a|if you saw ‘the stylish people coming 
guarantee they won’t be stolen again] here to have things mended.’ 

He doesn’t want to put anybody in} Maud’s imagination, unreasoning, 
jai The thing that baffled us at| few to the problem of Mr. Fennig’s 
first was to find a motive.’ lost wardrobe. But she was casual 

‘Some of tha servants—’ when she asked. ‘Why is it stylish 

‘They’re all being shadowed. They | ‘© bave your clothes mended ?’ 
have been with Fennig for fifteen ‘My dear!’ Miss Sybil lowered her 
years and have clcan records. We've | VOice. ‘It’s on account of the high 
shadowed everybody concerned. We | °0St of these exclusive tailors.’ 
have covered every second-hand choth ‘Really ?’ 
ing store, we’ve—’ Hector glanced at ‘Think of paying two hundred and 
his waitch. ‘The rest of it’s so tech-| fifty for a tuxedo suit! Lots of the 
nical you'd be amused.’ very swell gentlemen are buying 

‘Go on, Hector, please!’ ready-made clothes.’ They realy are. 

‘Well, w2've gct plenty of finger- | And see all the fine tailor-mades we 
Drints, fresh and phain, off the ward-| 4" mending now. ’ 
robe wall.’ Maud gazed along serried ranks 

‘Then what are you worrying about | °f hanging coats, suspended trousers 
silly? Can't you just fit them on the they hung like disembodied dandies 
real criminal and say, ‘Come quietly | 2wWaiting souls to in habit them. 
my man!’ ‘Who'd think that one was seven 

‘The criminaj has disappeared—— | Y&2-¥ ald?’ Sybil showed a dinner 
left his boarding-house, and given no | Jacket, ‘Manue} Hark made that. He | 
addross,’ said Hector, and his look | iS very exclusive.’ 

] was worried.. The best motive we Manuey Hark. Again Hecto’rs fate- 
could find was jealousy. Rollo Fen-|!ine seemee drawn across her day. 
‘ig is J. Wilbur Fennig’s elder bro- | Who are you doing that one for?’ 
ther. He's an unsuccessful inventor | Maud asked trying to be casual. 
and dresses like a tramp. Recently} ‘Sybil looked at the bit of paper | 
he has been taunting Mr. Fennig a- pinned to a sleeve. ‘That's one for 
bout his fine clothes. He’s supposed Mr. McLaren. He's a very rich con- 
to have-a pass-key to the house. We | ‘ractor. You can always tell Manuel | 
are reconstructing the crime on|Hark’s clothes. They are go swell’, 
these clues—' But he musn’t bore her | 29d showy. Now here is a pair of | 
wth the technique of criminology. pants. 

Just then the telephone trilled. Hec- The trousers which Sybil Apple- 
tor answered. ‘Yeah,’ she heard him | baum held up bad a pinkish ame 
say. 


engine . 


~~ 


body. 


Funny 
all again? Why boy 
every key-hole was an eyc...Sure, | looked at the tag pinned to them and 
I'l put on C and be right down.’ read, ‘Mr. Fennig.’ | 

C, Maude understood was detec-| Mr. Fennig or somebody using | 
tive language for a dinner suit, just| his name would be calling for those 
as 203 spelled Hector Stoat in their | trousers! That was logical. Maud de- 
code. And well she knew from what | cided ‘to find out. 


‘Are those Mr. McLaren's too?’ 
‘Oh, no. They are awful old.’ She 


Wainw: ight 


IT’S BETTER 


UDGE IT BY | 
WHAT IT OFFERS 


In Performance 
In Dependability 


a8 ome sure way to prove 
Oldsmobile’s merit is to judge 
it on a point-for-point basis ... 
that’s when Oldsmobile reveals its 
truly remarkable value. 


Look over the great 62-horsepower 
. check the many ad- 
vanced features responsible for 
Oldsmobile’s tremendous power, 
smooth speed ar and flashing ee 


Stand hack and and take in the sweep- 
ing beauty of the long, low Fisher 
Then accept the invitation 
of an open door and relax in the 
luxurious interior. Take a moment 
to inspect the rugged chassis, the 


OLDSMOBILE 


PRODUCT OF GENERAL MOTORS OF CANADA, 


FORSTER & BRUNKER 


- i Betore You Go 
Back To School 


YOUR FOLKS WILL WANT GOOD 


Photographs Of You 


OUR PRICES ARE REASONABLE 
WE SPECIALIZE IN sang Hema PHOTOGRAPHS 


» 


AMATEUR FINISHING FILMS AND SUPPLIES 


SOUVENIRS AND GIFTS 
-PRICED FROM 25¢ UP 


OUR STOCK IS VERY COMPLETE 


WAINWRIGHT STUDIO & GIFT SHOP 


\ , 
Tins book has been written especially for the 


farmer by one who knows the farmer’s problems. 
It is practical, helpful and useful. 


Our purpose is to help the farmer, and we 
shall be glad to give you a free copy upon re- 
quest. Ask for one or use this advertisement 
as a coupon. 

’ Ifyou have a business problem to discuss, 


the Manager will be glad to talk it over 
with you—confidentially, of course. 


The Royal Bank © - 
of Canada | | 


24s 


3045 

e . 
Wainwright Branch - - G. C. Siddall, Manager sat 
1047 & 


In Beauty 


hydraulic shock absorbers and the 
big, weather-proof 4-wheel brakes. 


Talk to your friends who drive 
Oldsmobile and learn from their 
experience how fine this car actu- 
ally is. Finally, compare the results 
with what you could buy anywhere 
else at equal price. That’s the test 
of value. 


Come in today. Inspect Oldsmobile 
and drive it yourself. Ask about 
the General Motors Owner Service 
policy, most complete in the auto- 
mobile industry, and about the 
GMAC, General Motors’ own 
plan of deferred’ payments. 


LIMITED 


Alberta 


O-1630B 
CANADIAN 


BECAUSE IT’S 


pon 


Dine at .t the aes 
Wainwrig cht Hotel 


| 
, Light Lunches; Full Course Meals 
Sandwiches of all Kinds 


Ice Cream |Sundaes 
Afternoon 7 eas 
a Specialty __ 
French Puff Pastry 
Cakes 


You Will Enjoy Eat Eating In Our ing In Our Dining Room 


ALL WHITE HELP 
Prices Very Moderate 


Farmers’ Trade Solicited 


HAPPY HOMES 


AND ELECTRICITY 


' They used to say “woman’s work is never 
done” — what with washing dishes, washing 
clothes, cleaning house, attending the child- 
ren, in an endless wearying round, day aftr 
day. Back-breaking, health-destroying, youth 
robbing toil — the price of their great share 
in the world’s work. - 


fretless, 


What have you done to see that your home 
life is made easier, happier, fuller by the 
emanipation from needless toil that electric- 


Thus our Mothers and Mothers’. Mothers 
lived, until, after the capacity for enjoyment 


had gone, feebleness ended their labors. ity gives? 


A wide range of moaern electrical appliances may now be purchased 
direct from the Calgaiy Power Company ona small down payment — 
balance to be paid with your regular monthly light bills. 


SEE THE LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE — R. C. LEGEAR 


CALGARY POWER COMPANY 


LIMITED 


TH a ar —— amar FAILED: NEW | 


on yu ome tine 


WIT & HUMO 


Silly seenen 'W Marathon 
On a Maryland farm, a turkey gob 
bler is setting on twenty-one eggs 
—the big sissie,—Detroit News. 


| seoeat — 


’ 


Get 'Em Alive 
June Brides! Very fine, like mmo 
| former $750 baby grand; special $3 
Cal} the Barber , — Ad. in the Milwaukee Journal., 
‘Who is that fellow with the long | j 
hair?’ | Page Dr. Vizetelly i 
‘He is a fellow from Yale.’ George Ade, in his quality of cynt 
‘Oh, I have often heard of those al bachelor, said at the Chicago 
Yale locks.’ Athletic ‘Club. 
- ‘I was sitting with a little girl of 
More Novelty Needed eigth one afternoon. She looked up 
‘Don’t you like your new baby sis form her Hans‘Andersen and gaid. 
ter, Johnnie?’ | ‘Does m-i-r-a-g-e spell marriage, 
Johnnie—'She is aly right, but I Mr. Ade?’ 
wish she had been a boy. Willie! ‘Yes my child,’ said I.—Minneapo- 
Smith has got a new sister, and now lis Journal. 
he? think I'm trying to copy him.— 
Ipswich Star. 


‘ 


Down and Out 

Judge—‘It will go hard with you 
this time, Sambo, you look as if; 

Dwight W. Mortow caught a train} you had heen drinking again. ’ 
from his home for New York. Ar-| Sambo—'Yes, sah, Judge, dat gho| 
tiving there, he forgot what he wag)4m pow-ful stuff ah had . It was 
supposed to do. So he wired his sec- | dat dere chicken hootch. i 
retary. ‘Chicken Hootch! 

‘Why am I in New York? What| heard of that before.’ 
am I supposed to do?’ ‘Yes, sah, Judge, chicken hootch. 

His secretary wired the reply that! One drink and you lay.'—Kreolite 
he was on his way to Princeton to|.News. 
deliver an address. 

And _ he proceeded on his way.— 
Brooklyn Wagle. 


Gentle Reminder 


Why I never | 


When Silence is Golden 

Lawyer—'‘Mr. Peck, your wife has 
been arrested and is being held in- 
communicado. But the police chief is 
easy and a little money 

Henny Peck—‘Fine, fine and tell 
him that there’s ten dollars for him 
avery day he can keep her that way. 
—Case and Comment (Chicago). 


_ Forg@tting his Bruises 

Lawyer (handling check for $100 
to client who has been awarded $500) 
‘There is (the balance after deducting 
my fee. What are you thinking of? 
Aren't you satisfied?’ 

Clierit—‘I was just wondering who 
got hit by the car you or me.’—Bor- 


Taking the Farm Out of the Red | 
‘What is the difference between a 


How different today — by the ald of elec- 
trical equipment the hous¢wife does an hon- 
est, man’s size day’s work and still has time 
for leisure and relaxation unmarred by fati- 
gue. The children now enjoy more of Mothers’ 
kindly care and domestic life has 
become a more hearty, happy comradeship. 


practical and a theoretical farmer?’ 

‘A theoretical fanmer,’ answered 
Farmer Corntossel, ‘is one that in- 
sists on trying to make a living off 
the farm, and a practical one he jes’ 
faces the inevitable an’.turns the 
place over to summer boarders.— 
Washington Star. 

Toujours ja Politesse 

An angler who had been trying to! 
hook something for the last six hourg 
was sitting gloomily at his task 
when a mother and her small son 
came along. 

‘Oh,’ said the youngster, 
me catch you a fish!’ 

Addressing the angler, the mother 
said weverely, ‘Now don’, you catch 
a fish for him until he says ‘please.’ 
—Tit-Bits. 


‘do let 


Peep! Peep! 


POULTRY MEN 
HEAR EGG TALK 


—Ad. in Oakland ,Calif.) Tribune. 


; DID YOU EVER 
STOP 10 THINK) 


Edson = Waite, 
Shawnee, Olda. 

Norris G. Osbom, editor of the 
New Haven (Conn.) Jourmal Cour- 
ier, says: 

“Did you ever stop to think how 
comparatively few people ever bo- 
ther themselves with thinking? 

* “Did you ever stop to think that 
thinking is an art—not a natural im- 
pulse ? 

“Did you ever stop to think how 
much better it is to make Ithe effoit 
to think tthan to no try at all? 

“Thinking is like love. It is better 
|to have thought and lost then to not 

have thought at ail. 

“Did you ever stop to think of the 
|} economic and socialogical love in let 
iting, laziby, others do your thinking 
for you?” 


Its leading citizen.—He leads every 
_ thing from the Sunday School picnic 
to the annual banquet of the Local 
Lodges. 
| Its honest man.—His word is as 
good as his bond. Two generations 
of jittle boys have had him pointed 
out as a model for their future years. 


| EACH TOWN TALKS ABOUT 
| 


SILVERWARE 


Gifts of Silverware Something that she 
truly appreciates. Not only because it re- — - -_ 
flects the thoughtfulness of the giver but it’s 
a Gift she can cherish for many years to 
come. 


MAKE THAT GIFT | 


For a choice assortment that includ®s many 
artistic suggestions, we invite you to see our 
display. 


EARL L. CORK 


C.N.R Officila) Wa tch Examiner 
Jeweler & Registered Optometrist 
MAIN 8T. WAINWRIGHT 


SPUD You HAVE A LOT OF 
ANIMALS DOWN HERE ON THE 
FARM’ —~ BUT WeE'vVE GOT 
ANIMALS RIGHT IN OURL 
HOUSE AT HOME 


YEAH! You 
YEAH? (see AROUND 4 


Se oe mo! SARGON STRUMPHANT 


“For the past 5 years I’ve suffered 
with indigestion and biliousness, and 


| was early always constipated. Head- 
», aches and nervousness kept me from 


MRS. LILLY BERRY 


getting proper rest, and at times I 
was so weak and dizzy I could hardly 
‘get around. Sargon made me a 
,changed woman! I’ve gained weight 
and strengith, bave quit having head- 
aches or being so nervous, and for 
the first time in 5 years I am getting 
sound, refreshing sleep. 

“Tk was perfectly wonderfull the 
way Sargon Pills rid me of constipa- 
tion and biliousness without the up- |' 
setting effects of other laxatives,’— 
Mrs, Lilly Berry, 812 3rd St., N. E. 
Calgary. 

Sangon may be obtained in Wain_ 
wright from the Wainwright Phar- 
macy, Advt. 
4 

Its public scold—There is more 
bite to her tongue than there was tto 
the dog that went mad on Main 
Sreet several yeans ago. Arouse her 
ire and you may as well go on your 
vacation. 

Its man or woman who can prove 
positively that no other town in the 
State is as bad morally. 

Its bad boy and its wicked girl; 
its horrible example; its tightwad; 
its know-it-all; its atheist, and its 
town arguer. 

Probably we need men and women 
to make our town a natural one. 


Sap in trees frequently freezes dur 
ing the winter, although its freez- 
ing point is considerably below thir- 
ty-two degrees, since the water in 


| sap also contains vanious other sub- 


stances. 


$1.00 up Phone 6101 


” Royal George 
Hotel | 


10let Street 
(Near Union Depot) 
EDMONTON 


FIVE STORIES OF 
SOLID COMFORT 


The Home of Service 
aud Comfort. 


FIRST CLASS CAFK 


Free Bus to and from all! 
trains. 


R E. NOBLE 


Rates $1.00 up Phone 1131 


HOTEL CECIL 


Cor. Jasper & 104th 


EDMONTON 


RIGHT IN THE HEART 
of the 
CITY’S SHOPPING CENTER 
THE HOME OF 
SERVICE AND COMFORT 
FREE BUS MEETS ALL 
TRAINS 


Se 


AUTOMOBILE. 
BREAKAGE 
ACCIDENT 

SICKNESS 
THEFT 
LIFE 
FIRE 
ETC. 


I represent :— 


THE “WAWANESA” 
(Canada’s Largest Mutual) 


THE “SUN” 
THE “ROYAL” 
THE “HARTFORD” 


THE “DOMINION OF CANADA” 
ACCIDENT & SICKNESS 


and several other of the largest and 
most reliable Compan’es. 


INSURA NCE!] 
INOILOALOUd 


JOS. WELCH 


Phone 57—93 Agent. Atlas Lumber Co Ltd. 
INSURANCE AGENT & RENTALS 
Bonded. ISSURER OF LICENSE PLATES 
TRANFERS AND DRIVERS LICENSES 


Market Your Grain 


Economically 


Two Carloads of General Motors 


TRUCKS 
Just Arrived. Priced from 
$1140.00 ) up 


Come in and see them for yourself 
we will be pleased to demonstrate 
these dependable trucks to you. 


DUPRE’S GARAGE 


Second Ave. Wainwright 


Buy Good! 


AT MONTY’S 


Buy Right! 
USE THE TELEPHONE! 
| 


Buy Cheap! 


AT THIS TIME OF YEAR, MADAM, YOU HAVE TO EXPECT 
ALMOST ANYTHING IN THE LINE OF WEATHER, ONE DAY 
THE SUN MAY BE SHINING. THE NEXT DAY, A HEAVY 
WIND WAY BE RAGING — MAKING IT ANYTHING BUT 

A TIME TO GO OUT AND DO YOUR PERSONAL SHOP 

PING. IN THAT CASE, MADAM — IF YOU'RE IN 

NEED OF THE BEST IN GROCHRIES — USE THE 

PHONE! CALL 18. YOUR ORDER WILL GET 

PROMPT ATTENTION AND OUR DELIVERY 


WILL BE AS PLEASINGLY PROMPT, TOO! 


MONTY’S CASH STOKE 


WAINWRIGHT 


PHONE 18 


-AND | SUPPOSE 
YOUR OL’ MAN'S 
THE WORK 
HORSE, EH? 


NOPE, DAD 15 
THE. GOAT/ 


Tt RO FINDS AoPT 
TO CLIMB ; 


PO iD TO GA = 


